DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
These were some of the thoughts that filled my mind when I
watched those seven Choden villages being taken over by the
Germans, thought of the great landowner again becoming overlord
of these Czech peasants.
In Domadzlidze I saw those peasants, the descendants of the
Dogs' Heads, streaming in from the fourteen villages, just before
the annexation of seven of them, to protest against the thing that
they knew was impending. A perfect picture of an unspoiled
medieval Bohemian town, is Domadzlidze. The market place is a
page out of a fairy-tale. On both sides stretch long rows of houses
with arcaded fronts and walls a yard thick, some of them many
hundreds of years old.
They gathered round the old fountain in the middle of the
square, some two thousand of them, and one of their number
harangued them. The mayor was sent for, and came in a car.
This was he who htad been to Berlin, as his predecessor three
hundred years earlier to Prague and Vienna, to try and save the
Ghodenland. He too was hoisted on to the fountain, spoke to the
crowd. cWe are doing everything we can', he said, ewe here, and
the Government in Prague. But if Germany wants this land, we
can do nothing. We can only hope/
The crowd listened silently, and then sang the national anthem.
A few days later the Germans took the seven villages. The German
nobleman was able to re-enter into possession of those freed farms,
Once more the Choden in them were bondmen.
I shall never forget that scene in Domadzlidze — the looks and
physique of the people, the beauty of their costumes, the loveli-
ness of their town, all the products of a thousand years of noble
tradition, in freedom and in bondage.
In England no archbishop or peer, no retired diplomat or
minister wrote to the newspapers about them. This didn't count
as persecution. This was all perfectly normal and natural; honour
had been done to The Rights of Property, The Right of Self-
Determination. Set a debate about this subject in the House of
Lords, and one noble lord after another would warmly argue that
no free Englishman's conscience need be in the least disturbed by
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